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3BHB. — A miMturtj room in a cotmtry hoMM prtttHy f^ir- 
nidhtd. Two daors at back openiiig mi, to <iardeii. Side 
doors to riijht aiui left leadi'ng to other roona. To the right, 
itnd near the awUenee, a piano and a large china woe upon it. 
On the tame tidt a*id alfnost facing Me aiidtence a mfa. Tn 
1^ anid apponte the sofa an embroidery frame, and u 
taorsted vmrk ehair, table, chair*, arm-chair, etc, 

(When the cnrtain rises, Eftio, in ijargeout dremng suit, 
VI lying adfep aiui imoriny on the wfa. Mabt, in 
•pretty inoming drtss. Is aeat^ in front of her emitroi- 
dery frame, and, vnth uplifted needle, looks ol her 
deepiitg hviboHd.) 

^5M4»T. (pettishly puihinij away the tmbroidert/ frame) 

iWncl luloep Hf^aiti, iinil snoring, I declnre t 

.KuC. (waking mth a sla,rl,) £h, wltat? 

'SUiJiy. I'm sure I'm very sorry, dear, to wake you from so 

.jBitio. I — I vrnsn't asleep \ I was only thinking 1 
Mahy. (tenderly) I should so liku to we you perteolly 
)S, dwliag. I'm afraid you liud it dull here. 
iO. (yaiEi\,iMg) Dull — I ! Why, certainly not, love ; 
UtB the reverse. 
ilAHV. Du ynu really, really nj<ian it. dearest 1 
£ftiO. Dull I Howciiuld I fiiiditduin Isn't our life here 
w atreaut of ninHdening gaiety, love ) One ceaseless round 
!ftz(nteiuent and ]>leai>ure? First of all, when we get up 
L tba morning, don't we have a nice little strcill in the 
Kden before breakfast 1 And then after breakfast, don't vk 
ire another niue long ranible throui^^h the garden until 
nebeoi) t.mti 1 And then after luiich don't wc havv a nice 
MUigu in the garden till dinner time, and then in 



TOO HAPPY BY HALF, 
otter dinuer, don't we just step out i 
IUabv. Oh, I see what you meaa I Tou don't lova in9< 
Euc. There jou are again, Mary, always rushiim to 



Do you ihinb a man cau't love and — aud^ 
{yavnu) yawn, darling J 

MiKV. (bursting into tears) Oh ! I'm the moat imbftp 
girl in the world 1 

Ekio. (b.o. aside) Ah t by Jove ! (;/omg rovnd B. of a 
and eroii back of it) The waterwortfl ! I'm off I 

Maky. (_gointi lip, croa c. and standing bffore him) Ob, 
Erie, what have I done ? ' ^* 

Bhio. NoCbing, my darling. Nothing I Only 1 (Mn'C b 
to see anyone crying I 

Mary, (reaohitely) Eric t 

Buin. Mary ! 

Maut. We had better have a thorough eiicplanation at 

EbiC. Explanation 1 What about 

Masv. Yea, we really must. This time I've quits madft 
Up my mind I Erie {movitiij him to sit on sofa) we're noif; 
been martied six monthn^six months yesterday. 

Ewe. (sits on sufu) Six roonths ! Surely not so long u 
tbat, darling. 

Mart, (sits on his l.) And all ihis time we hare been 
living quite alone, you and 1 together, undinturbed tuai 
hidden away from the wurld in this dear, darling little plooa 
of yours in Walee, haven't we " 

Ebio. We have, indeed, lovi 

Mauy. With not a living aoul ooming near un to disturb 

' Eric. Not a soul ! 

Maby. And haven't I all this time been a tender 
affectionate little wife to you, you old munater 1 

Eric. Tea, sweetest, yuu have. 

Mabt. And yet, notwithstanding all this, you are un- 
happy. 

Eric. Unhappy 1 

Mart. There must be au end to all this, (rise, crass t.) 

Eric. To all what t 

Mary. Take back your vowg ! 

Erio. Vows! What vows ! 

Mary. What vhwb, indeed? Ho they were noChinK bat 
tneauingleaa words, then, when you swore at the altar to 
love <»e and cherish me till death us do part I Ah, yon ilXtt 
lore nie then, Eric 1 



m^ 



TOO HAPPY BY HALF. 



Emc. {fite ojui CTO$ii to her) kod t lov 



my darliDg, juat the bi 
JUby. ■"' 



jou eaj aa ! 
Bute, t Bwear it on my honour. 

Hakt. It ien'l true. I've Been this dreadful change 

taiag for a long time past. I've Been you getting bf 

degreeB bb cold as an icicle, and oh 1 ao diMgreeable tome- 

'itqesl You're dying to get awaj from this dear, darling 

ilsoe, only you're aehamed bn 3ay an ! Tou mustn't atay 

jere becauB« you tbiiik I wnnC to. Let'a leave at once. 

{aumes up aiuj doivtii) You'U be happier then — you thought 

jrou loved me, and I thought so too— we were both miatnlten. 

that's all I Let's go back Co that horrible London at oitee, 

land begm going to all those horrible balls and (crosj L.) 

pAftiDB again every night, never having a moment t« oni- 

BcAvefl, and then — then I suppose you will be lutppy I (Ae 

pgfitiU in chair l.) 

^Oi You silly little croBBpatch ! Who wantatogoaway 'i 
Uabt. (tabbing) You do, you do, you do. 
Eb'O. No. my darling, I don't ! I Bvear I don't ! 
HAttT. {half miUiig tkro^iffh her Uan) 80 then, we may 
tlba here, may we t (riiea) 

Eric. Stay I Why of oourae we may, (takts her in hU 
ami) 1 wouldn't move away from here tor worlds ! 
Makv. Oh, Eriii, I suppose being a man you don't ander- 
■tand theae things, but your love jb my very life ! 

Ebiu. Of course it is, darling. I understand that perfectly. 
Uari. And to loBB it would be dreadful. 
£slO. Of course — awful I 

HaKY. But here, quite alone, close together, we can be 
isrfectly happy. 

Bkio. Perfectly happy, of course. Sit down there and let 
VB talk sensibly for a minute, if we can. {maket her tit dovnt 
inehair l. 0/ table, amd thraiaa kimadf back on to the sofa) 
How, what shall we do to-day 1 

Mass. Yes, what shall we do! Let'a try and think of 
VmelhiDg nice. 
£kIC. Nice and new, something we've never done before, 
Mary. Nice and new I (rejlecls) Well, darling, see what a 
Uirvly morning It ia I (riiei and moMi v.p back qfhhn) Sup- 
'P«Be juat for a change we went out for u nice long ramble in 
Ae garden 1 

JCniO. Ob, the devil I 

IT. Erie I 
I. (c.) A nice long ra 
ly delightful of course, 
it, my sweetest love } 
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■ Mart, (.Joing to him. inui sils tui his l. back of tofu) Oil, 
Eno, in the old dnja when first we were married, what ' " 
long r;imhleB wo uaod to have in tlie dear garden all 
liiiig. Do you rememlier, darling 1 lp^Millg her hand oi 
thonUier) 

Eric, T hope they'll give ub our lunch soon ! 

Mary. You didn't care about lunch in tha dear old daji I 

Eric, (impatienlly) Oh I {he atttmpln to rise, «be ^opf 

MiHY. (koldiiui him down on Ike sofa) No, no, stay still, 
dftrlin([— stay where you are 1 I want to aee you Biniling 
and happy 1 I will sit at your feet here and read you aonB' 
of those lovely Ihinga you used to read to ni« '" 
old days ! (goe» to take book on desk) 

Ekio. {aside) Verses now ! Elegant Extracts I Gad 1 
know them all by heart. 

Maet. {se.titiug herself at his feet on a footstool) Thomas 
Moore 

Ekjc. Hindu's Appeal— page 32, 

" Twas ever thua from childhood's hour 
I've seen my foiideat hopes decay 1 " 

I should like to see the man decay who wrote those vi 
Marv, Perhaps you'd like something more stirrii 

exciting— Mrs, Homans — - 
Ewe. Casabianca— page 48. 

"Tha boy stood on the burning deck" 

Ugh I what a vile boy ! I hate him 1 I don't want to hear 
anything mote about him, darling. 

Marv, {hart; closing the volume) Uh, Eric ! Id the dear 

Erio. Ah 1 there we are— the dear old days again I (me*) 

Mary, {forcing him lo reseat himself) Wait, darling, waitl 
I think I kn"w what you'll like, (n/ie <,oea to thepimui, takiitq 
hook, »ents lieradf 0>i picina stout, luid then turns arid loei» 
plaiftilh/ towards Esic} Tour Majesty is very, very hard to 
please this morning ! 

Eaio, {aaide) A hundred to one she playa the Inter- 
tnezzo. («Ae begins the Intermezzo) Didn't I tell you sot 
I'd have bet my head on it, {a'ond) I say, darling, pn^ 
don't I 

IVIakv. {stopping) That's too sad, perhaps, dear. Is it ? 

Erio, Well, perhaps it is, just a little \ 

Mary, {arrangiitg a piece of mtuie on the rett in front o/ 
ft«r) Well, this will be nicer ! {begins to plaj/) 
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Ebic. * The Virgin's Prayer 1 " No, no, darling ! Td 
aer die 1 (nisheis "p lo piano and takes Uie piwt offmuic 
n the rent ai-rf thro'Tus it oside) 

T«RS. (woislif) Well, I Bhall give it up, then I (Ac 
t the piano with a biiwi ; tht ehina vast rocks, fhe catchu 
I (erosi up lo inindow frim,!. of to/a) 
. (Ae mn-ings In her side, take* the ease roviiMyfyom 
(ycMidiJUiB it back on thepiano) I do wish you'd he careful, 
IK I & little more common -sense nnd less silliDeHH ! 
PMabt. (a.) Oh! 

^Ssic. (c.) For^ve me, love, I didn't mean to be rude, 
u hnow how much I hold to that vaee, und only one 
. IV of thu jiair ! 
^KT. (cross L,) It I'd broken it you'd have stniok me, 
>ee. 

j.<lt.c.) Struckyoiii I! 
'j {to 0.) As you did Janiea yesterday when he broke 
I one, poor feiluw. 
E< Clumsy fool ! What if I did box his ears t (iip to 

, But to strike a poor fellow 1 Oh, how cowardly J 
1 Poor fellow, indeed ! Big lubberly clown 1 Be- 
"qfUdn't hurt hira— juat boxed bis ears I 
", You seem to be very fond of that vaso. I suppoae, 
1|it must date from your bachelor days. 
Well, dear, perhaps it does, but at all events I cer- 
n't want it broken. 
BT, {down to siifa, it. corner) Doubtless souvenirs 
f^ horrible flirtation, some dreadful intrigue. Oh, 
'ink I coioplain ! We shall all have our turn in 

tifiiming elose to her) Mary, dearest 1 

^(p«ltMU|/) Leave me alone t Don't touch me I 

WftfTN^ on xo/n, and funis her hack on Kim) 

ubSoiOtnff her) My darling ! 

SV^ It. ofmja, tm-ning middenly roimd) What was 

E'Pe«rest, why do you try and pick a quarrel with 

B for loving me, of course you never did that I 
erhaps, possibly, at one time have thought you 
9?ID not B'l certain even of that. 
./, how can you 1 
F(*£{Kn(? on buffd) At all events, sis short months 
be long enough to shuw you your mistake ! 
I, (brentiitg oiii txa!sptrat^id) The devil take it all 1 
D-'drive me mad at last, (cross u.) 
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Maut. (hidmg her face m her hands) Oh, what a 
Swearing at me dow. 

Eric, (stamping his foot, cross L. doum stage) The 
take it, I say ! 'fiie devil take it ! (Mary goes r.) 

Enter James ioith a card on a salver. 

Jambs, (l. , tvmidly and from a distance) Please, sir— 

Eric, (c, surprised) Oh, what is it? 

James, (frightened, retrea^itig and holding o^it salver) 
please, sir, please, sir, it's a gentleman from London ! 

Mary, (rising) What ! Somebody daring to intrude I 

Eric, (to James, who flien from him o^ he approaches, 
to her) Oh, it can't be ! Nobody would dare ! What 
you mean, James ? Come, give me that card, (crosses 
James, reads card) ** Mr. J. Fortescue ! " What, Jack ? 
it possible ? Show him in at once ! (cross L., tip staae) 

Mary. (r.c.) Wait, James, wait a minute! (to Eric) 
you're going to receive this man ? 

Eric, (c.) Why, of course, love. 

Mary, (r.) Oh, very well. Only I thought we hadagrc 
that nobody was to know where we were passing our hon< 
moon. How did this dreadful man find out where we werej 

Eric, (r.c, embarrassed) How should I know ? 
certainly seems to have found out somehow — what am I 
do i What will he think of us if we — if I 

Mary. So you insist upon it. James, show the gentle) 
in. (r., severely y and speaking with absurd emphasis) Show—? 
the gentle- man — in ! (sit on sofa) {exit James, l.d.) 

Eric. Jack's the best fellow breathing ! You're sure to 
like him. 

Mary. One of your companions in debauchery, I suppowf 

Eric. Fm really very, very angry, <f course, that any oo* 
should come and intrude upon us and disturb us, my darlingi 
but then what am I to do 'i It's a dreadful, a terrible bor* 
but then, after all, Jack is such a capital fellow . . - 
(they sit on sofa) 

Mary. But why tell me all this ? Have I said anything 
Am 1 reproaching you ? 

Kric. (c.) What a wicked little puss you are, to be sur© 
I had no idea you could be so spiteful. But I say, MarJ 
you'll make the best of it, won't you, darling ? You wol» 
be cross and snappish with my friend, will you ? 

Mary. Snappish ! I ! How little do you know me, Eric 
Never fear — a woman can smile even with a dagger in h^ 
heart. 

Eric, (trying to take her hand) That's very clever, bt 
Mary (Mary goes to piano) (r'lishing up to Jack, who ' 
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by .Iaubb) My dear old Jick I Well, this 
be sure ! How ara you, mj dear old 

: (t.) My dear Eric I How Me yoo) Will you 

tue iutrudin)! 1 

u (a.) Intruding ! Why, you're not intruding, old 
you didn't quite forget the exile after all 

L(iutd«) The exile ! Oh ! 

He.) And yet it is cenl ^ . .. . 

^(^l.) I say, old boy, 
nt«, first of uU. 

!. (o. leiii/inff .Tacs 'ip fo M*rv) Oh, by all Tneain, 1 
>t ! My dear, this is my friend of whom you've so often 
i me speak I Mr. Forteacui* — the claversHt Itarrister 
Klbk brief in London. 

, Oh, I any 1 (£uios to M*by mho returtw Ais horn 

nd toldly, a/nd tlien croaxa to arm chair taui sUt. Ooei 

'"«.) 01 course, old chap, youVe cotue to stay with 

J (onrfe) He actunlly asks him to stay, (siti l.) 
P(o,) I shall only stay a few minutes, old fellow. I 
tthturb you long. 1 only cume just to aek you to do 

S'gFMt service. I want you to 

■""". (k.) No, no, shot up. Later on — anything you like 
n. Bat I forbid you, positively fc)rbid you, to run 
d leave us in this tray, 
^nt I mast. 

, (pnaliea liim oii to iqfri mul mom up) 
he) I'll lock up your traps an that you can't get 
"ubaek (o a) 

iking lo Mary} But I'm afraid your wife would 

y wife would be delighted. {croKs o,, aside in low 
^v) Make him slay. 

'Xl, uhiiw la We, bowing, and very eddty to Jack 
t, Vr. FortBH"ue, I ahali only be too happy. 
"n you see, dear old chap, you miittt stay. Vou 
inhed yet, have you ) 

) So, but 

, ) Capital \ Neither have we, have we, love ? 
Iltdind, my darling, jusi. let ting the aervante know ? 
% BO much obliged to you. (Marv ri«FJ( with mack 
'|f restgiiuflun ; low time In Marv, who Mahm im t« 
) Do try and be civil at kasr., Mary. Tell li*ni M 
i- (pull Jack dtHon o» aafa) 
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Mary, (rising atid nwving up slotdy) It's no trgobla, 1 
*ortesouB, no trouble, I asBure you. (exit MiBY with « 
dignity) 

Jack. By Jove, Eric, 1 CLmgratalate you ! What a doui 
pretty wifu you've got. 

Ekio. (dotmi. to hiia,) Not bad, ia she t But I say, . 
chap, tell me— remember I've been Uvuw down bars lib 
hermif U 

Jack. She had a pot of money, too, didn't she 1 

Emc. {seated:} Yes, not bad 1 But I oay, Jack, tdt 
tho newa. 



Ekic. Oh, yea— a lot then ; but I say 

Jack. Is she clever 1 

Eaic. (b, I)/ lofa) A walking encyclopffidia — knows evi 
thing; quite friahtenime. 

Jack, (l, on sofa) And very amiable, too, I should thi 
eh; 

Eric. She'a like a lamb. 

Jack. Well, by Jove, !Eric, you are lucky, (riie i 
erons L.) 

Brio, (rise and foUow him) Why, of course I am I V.^ 
the deuce said I ivuan't ? But I say, Jack, have you qa 
done talking about my wife i Tell me the news. You 
oome straight from London. And how ia George Lai 
getting on 1 

Jack, (l.) He's married. 

Eric, (o.) Married I Gad ! Poor chapl who caught lui 

Jack. Mrs. Sinclair. 

Erio. Ah I the widow ! I remember 1 Devilish pral 
woman, too. And what's Hector Barriiigton about ) 

Jack. Married. (si'tL.) 

Eric. Serve him right, too ! Teach him a lesson. Billi 
Bay, marriage seems to have broki^n out like an epiden 
amongst you chaps, and been making terrible ravages rig 
and left, (lowering hit Bviw and sptakiiuj miideritnttly] I ft 
Jack, (movei «p ia tofa and tUs) are there any n 
about ') 

Jack, (horrified) What ) 

Erio. Anything extra special in the burlesque line, i 

Jack. A newly married man, too ! 

Eaio. Newly married, indeed 'I I liave iiad sin months "^ 
it, thank you, (eross R.) 

Jack. And a man who, uu leaving tile church di, 
hid himself away with hia wife in Wales. 
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l (l. going i(j) a,) That's th-e very reaBon perhapa. 
, (erva in to mfa) And I who hardlj' dared 
r fear of intruding, for 1 can asaure you, my 
hat if I hadn't been in need of your help and advicd 
d never have had the courage to come and disturb 
withstanding your preBsiag letter. 

"i, not a word about that letter ! D(i you hear 
let never BUBpect you've come here because I 

) Kric, old chap, I'm afraid you don't love your 
dfland&,c.) 

I,' {ruing l.) Hueh, huah ! Don't _tslk bo loud. Of 

B IloTB her ! Love her ? Why, what the devil have I 

g all these last six maatha but love her 1 She's an 

I tell you, eimply an angel (ait .ajjain) (lotaering hit 

' " ' ug) I say, Jaek, speaking of angels, have you si" ^'^ 

Jles lately? 

« uqfa) What do you say 1 
i Bwear these unmarried men are really too muolnL- 
o think that getting married is like becoming ft 
1 Don't be a drivelling idiot, old boy. (risen) For you, 
1 people in the world, to put on this air of virtuous 
Mtion before me I That is really too good. I say, do 
aember— — {breaks off) I say. Jack, I want to go t« 
ith you, if only for just one week, (tjveeliwg at so/ow 

. (iw) But (Sum™) " 

I. (cross L.) No buCa, old chap. I must. 

a breath of treah London air — for six months iVi 
d nothing but this stilling countrj[ atmosphere I I'm 
J, old chap, simply choking ! Gasping for the fine air 
aa^y. 

-, (tt.) Well, by Jove, I can't get over this ! What 
neao! 

I, (i-c. taking his kai)d,) My dear Jack, don't you 
I thick head about it. I'm a married man, that's 
■n't deny. But don't you do it. Jack I Never 1 

[. (r.) But what extraordinary advice for you to 

I. There it is, Dua'tyou get married. Experto crede ; 

il've been down in the country alone with my wife since 

g day. We love each other just as much now aa 

e beginning, rather more if anything, and so we 

g and loving; and loving, and loving and loving I 

- -i cooing, and billing and cooing, and billinK 

y dear chap, believe mo there's 

b doves or love birds in it with us — they n 

Bol them take a back perch. 



1 
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Jack. But perhaps you've killed the goose that laid Hm 
golden eggs. 

Eric. Perhaps, Jack ! Take me back to town» 

Jack. But won't she be very much surprised ? 

Erio. We'll talk it over again after lunch ! (pretending i 
svdderdy perceive his wife) Ah, there you are, my darling ! 

Mary, (up l. coldly) The luncheon is on the table! 
(severely) 

Erio. (c.) On the table? Where? In that glooiiq 
dining-room? Oh no, dear; that will never do. Maia 
James wheel the table in here as he always does, you know 
for us. 

Mary. (l. low toiie to Eric) As he does for us I Oh, Erip 
would tiiat be right ? 

Eric, (c, pretending . not to understand) Jack — Ml 
Fortescue, 1 mean — doesn't mind. Do you, old chap ? It^ 
more cheerful here, don't you think so ? 

Jack, (r.) Just as you please. I don't care. 
: Eric, (cross) Well, then, darling, make James bring tiu 
table in here. 

Mary, (aside) What desecration ! Our own, own, oinj 
little nest. 

Eric. And, I say, some soda water and the brandy ! Hi 
likes a B. and S. after lunch, 1 remember. '1 

Mary motions to James, who is outside^ and who roUsin 
the table loith the lunch on it 

Jack, (r., aside to Eric) Gad ! You are lucky, Erio, t( 
have got such a charming wife ! 

Eric, (c.) I never said I wasn't, did I ? (clapping him o 
the back; seeing the table ready) Ah, there we are ! You B 
down there, Jack. 

Mary, (asidcy seeing the chair he indicates to Jack) Oh I 

Eric. My wife embroidered that cushion herself ! 

Mary, (aside) His own, own, own chair ! (they seat thet^* 
pelves ; they dismiss servants) 

Eric, (c, behind tablt) Let's ** fall to " as we used to sa^ 
Jack, don't you remember, in the good old days ? 

Mary, (l., aside) The good old days ! Oh ! 

Eric. (c. to Mary, seeing that she is hurt) The old day» 
mean, dear, of course, not good, anything but good in fact^ 
bad old days — horrible old days, (to Jack) I say, try tb. 
hock — you used to like hock, I remember, (pours out) 

Jack, (r., stopping him) Gently — gently ! 

Eric, (eating) You musn't be surprised to find me 
perfect savage. Millions of miles from London — in darkei 
Wales in fact 1 Six months 1 Six whole months I Thin. 
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i, old chap ! (piiUintj Iiix haiiA curessingly oii, that o/Mabv) 
I tatmt delightful monthB, of coarse, darling. They ought 

int double— that is to say— of uourse I mean (to 

) But you're not drinking. ( pours lyiit) 
JK. (e., stopping him) Gently- gently ! 
ifc, (c.) You're not eatine anything, Mary. 
. (l.) I'm not hungry. 
I hopo you're not feeling nnwall, Mrs. Vemer ) 

■ It's nothing. She never has any appetite I 
air, I really believe. What do women live 
ntiment, I think. Try some of that pudding, 
; my wife made it with her own hands this morning — 
id indeed. 

kRY. (atide) Oh, what sacrilege I The pudding I made 
Im 1 His own, own, own pudding ! 
TIC. Cooking has become quite a faghionable amuaement 
ll ladies lately. 

. Amusement ! It isn't amusement with my wife, it's 
Why, she often infiieta on even cooking the whole 
<r me ! I aay, Jack, speaking of dinners, do you 
oember that delightful little dinner at Leicester Square 1 
'Tack pushes kim loith his foot wider the table. BiiMness) 
p t ah !— yee — but 1 say, you're not drinking ! 

. {to Ekic) And where was that delightful dinner, 
.ft' 

t' (poinluui til Jack) At his aunt's, darling — she lived 
''Bter-square. His dear old maiden aunt's. 

j (aiide) Oh t ■ 

[ (aside) Had to get out of it somehow. ^H 

. (to Jack) So it was at your aunt's ! ^V 

" }, Mrs. Vemer — yes — ah 1 ^ 

ir woman, she's dead now. Such a pity, tool 
tt delightful woman — you would have liked her so 
~ —full of fun, wasn't she Jack ? 
I— ah yes. 
tide) It was some low, horrible creature, I'm 

i (fo Jack) Have you haard anything about Percy — 
""aitland, I mean, who went to Ceylon to plant 

r ITm, I had a letter from him the other day. He's 

X-Wlat! Percy, too- married 1 Silly uss ! Good 
KT (ehangiiijf hit tune sJiddejdy) Quite right, too, of 
lan I Every man who isn't married already 
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reinftia single for ever ! All k<^ things cc 

had sooner or later the halter will be slipped round J( 

M.ARY. ifiside) The halter ! 

Jack. I quite agree with you, Erie, and, to tell y 
tmth, it's ab'.rut getting married that I've some dow 
to see you. 1 

Eftio. Not jouraelf, surely 

Jack. Yea, my dear fellow, myaelf. 

Erio. Jack, you must be mad. 

MiBY. (s/uM'/Mi, Id EricJ Mad 1 

Jack. And my happineaB depends in a great meas 
you, and that's indeed my only excuse Tor coming do> 
and intrudioj; on you. Your widowed cousin, Lady Vtiiislt*'fl 
tart ■ 

Mary. Oh, ao it's dear oousin Nelly, is it, Mr. 
I am ao glad. 

Jack. Yea, Mrs. Vemer, it is she, it is Lady Viinsi 
I would ask to be my wife, or ntther wliom I would 
somebody else to ask for me. Tou see, Mrs. Verni 
much is at stake when a man offers himself. A rej< 
aultor cuts a very sorry figure. Suppose a third party, t 
one who has influence with the lady — I thinkl 
told me you had great Influence with your 
(Ehic fwd») 

Maky, Of course he has. Lady Vansittart is like 

Jack. Solthought Well, then, itoccuvredto methat 
he would only just write her a letter and tell her thai I If** 
going to propose to her, but that he thought it would bs ' 
kind and friendly thing to find out beforehand what chftO^ 
there was of my being accepted. Would you mind doini; *' 
to-day 1 I have come down here determined to know xt^ 
fate before I return to town, If you'd only write the letti^ 
now, your groom could ride over witb it and wait for *■• 

Mabt. Dear, darling Nelly I Come, Eric, dear, write ^ 
once. Don't lose a moment. 

Eric, (to Mary) Wait a minute. Don't be in such & teft^ 
ing hurry love I (/o Jack) Uh John, John— has it r«allj 
oome to this at last ? 

Maky. (drUy) Well, Eric, T roust say that's a strange waj 
of encouraging your friend. 

Eric. You don't understand me, love. If there were twC 
such preciouB darlings aa you in the world, of course I should 
say to him marry at onoe — don't lose a minute I But, nil' 
fditunately, there ii only one such treasure, and I haTfl got 
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i.'Cfo Jack) Oh, 70U unhappy and misguided oroature, eo 
VADt to get married, do you i Whatever made you 
ik of that; 
Jack. I am in love ! 

In love t He calls that a TeaAon. 
lY. {ironieaUy to Jack) It ia not possible, Mr. Forteacue, 
. . )\i can be bo old-fashioned as to imagine love to be 

Sitdble with marriage. No wonder my huabaud is 
ed and aatoniahed ! 
Ekic. You don't understHnd, I tell you. With you and 
it'a all very well, but with him it's u, totally diflfetent 
\g. I wae always quiet and well behaved, but he's a rake 
._ regular Don Juan ! 

Jack. Oh, I say I (riMi) (Eric kicks Aim under tablt) 
Hakv. (tu Jack) Oh, never mind, Mr. Portesoue ! Of 
oane I don't believe a word of it. (ristafrom table) Forgive 
e if I leave you. I haidly feel myself this morning. 
■ foiiig out) {low tone) Tou monaber ! Ilow dare you Bpealc 
B mel 

XStlC. (falloioiitg her, and in low tone) You're not oroaa 
•ifch me, are you 1 (Maby exiU l.u.d.) 
Xliuc. {up L., looking at Jaok) There you sob ! The de- 
^tB of matrimony ! 
3 AUK. Oh, I aay, I am so sorry ! (jntx b. of table again) 
£stc. Sorry — what about? On the contrary take a 
BBBOn ! Read, mark, learn, and inwardly digest. So you 
fmt to get married, do you 1 And for love too I What axe 
Ml thinking about i LUten to me, my dear ohap : experto 
nide— love— — By the way, have you got a weed f (Jaok 
(mi him a cigar) "Thanka ! (lighting cigar) My wife doean't 
~[B the smell of tobacco, so for the Uat six months, I give you 
ff word of honour, I haven't even lit a cigarette 1 Of courao 
;oui do aa I like, but she would think me a brute, and bo I 
i I That's the sort of discipline na huabands have to 
That's an example of love in marriage. (Uowijuj out 
loke) By Jove, this ia a good weud, Jack, {sits L. nf 

Jack. But won't your wife smell the smoke, Eric ) 
BiKIc. Uh, yes, of course I (jMurs out brandy and opens 
glfUt) But I shall aay it whs you 1 Just as I shall say it was 
rou who drank this brandy and soda ! Observe I use 
our glass : I've given up brandiea and sodna 1 Never 
.wk at such a thing ! Husbands never should ! Marria^^ 
WKhes truthful men how tu make Ananias blush with 
mvy 1 

' Jack. After all, it's only ui marriage that men reall/ lui 
llAppiDeaa and contentment 1 
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Brio. By Jove ! 1 really believe all you single men &» 
token leave of your Beitsea 1 Why my poor dear, delude 
miserable lovesick, idiotic Jdhn Fortesoue, don't you undai 
atand that this very happiness and contentment of trWi 
you in your ignorance speak so onthuKastically is the 1 
devil ! Just look at me for example, here 1 am enCii 
annihilated, absorbed, taken poaseasion of completely 
my dear, darling loving wife I There's nothing left, of 

IVo ceased to exist — she's everywhere — I'm nowhere ! ,^^ 

cushion was embroidered by her ; that armchair .ml 
embroidered by her ; that footstool was smbroida«4 
by her; that table cover was embroidered by hsTf 
those dippers were embroidered by her ; eveiythmf 
HO far as the eye can reach is the work of her hands— eMb 
the braces I'm wearing now — you wouldn't believe it, bofi 
it's a fa^rt — even these braces are embroidered by her ! She'ft, 
everywhere and has quite wiped mo out of existenoa, for. 
when I sit down I sit on her chair, when I stand up T stand 
in her slippers ; when 1 eat I eat what she's cooked, whsnl 
drink I drink what she's prepared — she dees everythi'iS^ 
my dear fellow — ^everything I 

Jack. But does she do everything badly? 

Ehio. Badly I Gad I No ! That's the worst of it 1 I 
does everything perfectly. Didn't I tell you she was 
angel I So monotonously perfect as to be absolal 
exasperating. I'm too happy by half, that's the truth of'i^ 
It isn't natural. Mark my words 1 .lack, if I don't look .6« 
and check the disease in time, I shall die of acute conteX'*'' 
ment or become completely paralysed with happiness. Bil*^ 
Jack, it's perhaps not too late yet to save me, and to S»*5 
yourself. Let us fly from it. Jack, while there is time, *f*" 
we have still strength to fly. Come ! Let os go to Li)ndC7**t 
and visit all the old haunts asain and see all the old faoe^J 
And Mrs. Laecelles '. God I Think of the delight i-f seeiC*1 
her again. Jack 1 I was awfully spoony on that womaiv 
Really I was, and if there hadn't been something rath^* 
shaky and mysterious about her past, which she never oou*. 
explain satisfactorily, not being the heroine of a modei**' 
drama, I really believe I should have married her 1 

Jack. Heavens I Hush, your wife will hear j<a^' 
(crossinjf t.) 

Eric. Oh, it makes no difference \ I shall say it was yutl« 
(pointing to rase, croKaww/ to R.) Do you see that vase, Jack ■ 
ifes. Laacelles gave me that. There were a pair of them* 
one's broken. Invent some respectable lie and take m^ 
back with you to town just for a few days. 

Jack, (o) Well, jEric, all I can say is that, altbougb 
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yon it may be an act of madneHs to marry a 
man whom one loves, that act of madnesB I 

it I am most anxious to commit, for I cer- 

irefer running the riskuf being sutTocated with 
happiness to the certainty of heing starved to death 

igle bleaaedneas. (forciiig him over l.) 

Eeio. But have you quite made up your mind 1 
Jack. Why, of course I have ! 
Sue, Notwithstanding all I've said to you. 
Jaok. 1 haven't even listened to your folly, You' 
■Bleed I 

Emc. (goiitg, as if to go nut) "Very well, then 1 I'llfjoanfl 
ft« this lelt«r I (conUiiii back) But I tell you very plainly 
i I wash my hands of the consequences. 
'iCK. (c) All right. (Briu goes to go out and llien comes 
-A again) 

wc. (l,) And I shall butter you up tremendously, and 

'' ill sorts of fliLtterinc; lies about you. {Erio goes to ijo out 

vOunto'meiback (tijdin) I'll tell her that you're the very 

llduiid.for her, and she's sure to marry you \ (l., menociitg 

daadiruj on threshold of door) And your blood be on 

Our own head I Mark my wor^s. she's sure to marry you, 

'■Id as she's another angel like my wife, you too will be 

^feebly happy ! Perfectly happy, do you hear ? Perfectly 

^y ! Gad ! Then, old man,, you'll see how you like it I 

L.D. 'tkrongh firindow. Jack looks after Ui» and then 

I to mfa and sits down. Seriio,nti remove luTidieon table) 

J*«K. What tolly he talka to be sure I (pmae) Too happy 

naif I W hat an absurd expression I {pause; he walks up 

■ tUton, atid then stops) I shall die of acute contentment 

Viecoine completely paralysed with happiaess^those 

*ft his very words I How very dreadful I 1 wonder if 

^*^ can be any possible shadow of truth in them after all,. 

Ejiter Marv, t. 






. (l.0.) I am glad, Mr. Fortescue, to find you aloni _ 
, _JK. (r.c.) Ah, my dear Mrs. Vomer, I hope you are 
jXing better. 

4Caey, (abruptly) You are a banister, are you not, Mr. 
*»teBoUe J 

^ACK. (asloTiiahed) Yes. 

Uaey. Kindly sit down please, (puta chair) I want to 
tunlt you professionally. 

Jadk. ProfeKsioually ! Good gracious, Mrs. Verner, whst 
^'■out? 

Uaey. Give me your most solemn word of honour M 4 
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gentleman not to breatbe awoTd of irbat I'm goio^) 

you to anyonB. 

Jack. 1 proraiBB. Pray tall me what it is 

Maey. (sitting la c, ; firmly and vntk form) I must 'II 
shall got » divocoe from ray husband, and wont yoa to b 
me how to grt it, j 

Jack. Bnt— bat— Mrs. Vemer, on what groundfl. may I M»1 

Mabv. (poititing to door) I wem in there, and heard aV 
that he «aid t« you just now. 

Jack, (rusidt) By Jove t that's awkward ! (oioMi'i But, inS 
dear Mrs. Terner, auiely for a tew idle, thoughtleai wirfj 
spoken in jest 

Makv. Oh, I can quite understand your looking at 1*1 
raoDBtrous conduct as a jeet^I suppote all men are the siin*! 
But I look upoD it aa a base betrayal of my liive, conduct fli 
dreadful as to huve entirely destroyed aU our future, aiW 
made even the moai remote ohance of happiness quite itf 
possible for ever more. 

■Tack. But don't yon think, Mrs. Vemer, that periu^ 
you're a little exagger»ting 1 

Mart. It was, iri course, a terrible blow at firit, but t ■ 
least see my way clearly before me now. I must gab i 
divorce, and I shall. 

Jaok. But, my dear Mrs, Vamer — yoo'»« Rot no cromcl 
for a divorce. It's hard enough for a man to get ■ divorM 
from his wife, but it's harder atill for a wife to get a dlvonM 
from her husband. 

Marv. (bttttHii) As the men make the laws, of couTM 
they make them for themselves. But there must be some 
grounds on which a woman can get a divorce from hei 
husband, and I want you to tell me, Mr. Forteacue, whal 



Jack, Oh, n , 
violent as that, Mrs, Venier. but it 
— to go any further into the matter, for even if Eric hftd 
been guilty of leeal cruelty to you -aud I feel sure he ha| 
not — that by itself would not be enough. 

Makt. Not enough f Why, what, do those dreadful 
Judges require, I should like to know ? T 

Jack, It's not the Judge, Mrs. Vemer, it's the law, I 
don't suppose you understand. 1 

Mary. Oh. yes I do. I understand perfectly. I Buppow 
it means when a man leaves his wife for some liorrible, low, 
bad woman who driuki. 
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. Well, yes— Bomething of that kind, Now jo9 ^ 
oxeYj aay Brie has been guilty of any auch crime as 
E, Mm. Vemer, can you 1 

. Well, no, not exactly, not yet ! WeVo been down 
(f since we were married, and he'a had no chance I 
lut'a the only thing that's prevented him, I feel sure ! I 
' well that he is quite wicked enough. I nm 
«dy to swear that before the Judge, if that would aatisfy 

I'm afraid that wouldn't be enough, Mrs. Yerner. 

. So then because he hasn't as yet gone to live with 

iman who drinks, I am to be forced to live with him 

^ he does do so. (utaiaping /icr foot; rietnif and -tcaika rip 

) I shan't live with him I I don't care what the 

I must find me some way out of it. Mr. 

You're a harriateT, you make the laws, yoi) can 

« the law attreeable and oblining just for onoe t 

r no law, I shan't live with him 1 I shall separate 

nl 

L Jack. Ah, a jadicial separation, Mrs. Verner, much easier 
it. 
LBT. Oh, why didn't you say so 7 Please get me one at 

. (k.) But even lor a judicial separation you will 

o prove cruelty. 

ny. (ih) So to he able to separate at all he must beat 
r kick me ? 

CK. Yes, a mere blow — the moat trifling blow 

tttv. But a box oa the ear wouldn't be enough, would 

, Certainly it would be enough, but, of course, there 

e to be a wiiness to the assault, (l.d.) I am 

I. Vemer, tliat it haH not been in my power to be 

ft service to you. {pfitiing ahair R.) 

C.Thank you. (itpc.) You have done all I wanted — 

ps than you imagine. You have shown me how 

7 liberty, (l c.) And in the meantime I rely upon 

if honour to say nothing to anyone. 

, Tiy, of course, Mrs. Vemer— but 

b Well, even if yoa do choose to break your word of 
d perjure yourself, it wi.n't make any difference 1 
t possibly stop me from doing what I mean to do ! 
JX. h.V.D.) 

„ {almie, greatly excited} She really seems to be in 

So angels can be obstinate and pigheaded just like 

.' women, it seems ! Well, 1 think on the whole I'd 

t perhaps wait a little beforo taking the faUl and final 
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leap. Marriage nftor all is a very soriou 
seiiouB than I thought, (cross r.) 

Snter Ebic, he hfn changed Am dremjvj sitii , 
morning »<iit. 

Brio, (l.c, traffk/dly) 'Tia done! The letter, th« f«ti 
letter, IB written, und Evans, my coaohman, is at f " 
liiiiment hurriadiy saddling the bay horae to daah o 
cousin's with it ! 

Jack, (r-c.) Well— ahem ! I say, Brio— dear old chap— 
if it's just tha Biime to you — you might— duii't you know— 
jnst — ah — tell EvaDB he needn't — ah — he in ah — snobi'l 
tremendous huriy — ah— about aaddling-ah-the bay — 

Ewe. What! 

Jack, (b.o.) The truth of the matter is, dear old boy, V"^ 
thought the matter over — and 

Erio. (l.c, sehing hitn, by the kiin'U) 8it-ed '. Saved ! 
miTAcle of graoe — reprieved on the scaffold I 

Between the stirrup and the ground 
He mercy sought and meroy found. 

Jack. I say ! Look out— your wife will hear yqu I 

Eric. It doean't matter — I shall any it was you. (joyfiiUf 
So we shall bo able to get oiFto town tii-night, shan't wi" " 
know the trains by heart. There's one leaves at 7.45. 

Jack. Ipitshing him toimi'ds door) All right, all right 1 
We'll talk of that lat«r — now go and 'stop Evaus. 

Emc. I must see Mrs. Laecelles within the next twen^^ 
four hours or t shall go mad. 

Jack. (r,. s\tddenly remembering) Mrs. Ijiscelles I Oh,, 
ah, I temerober now — Avenue-road ! By Jose ! {searchMt 
inMspoeJiEl) I'd quite forgotten, I've some news for you 1 

Eric, {sadly aiid seiifimentaUy) You may say what yott 
like, but women are right after all I Wo men are horribly 
ungrateful, heartless brutes I How she must have suSereo,. 
poor little woman 1 I broke with her so abruptly. 

Jack, [gining him a letter) Ah, here it is 1 Bead it{ 
Where do you suppose she is, Mrs. LaEcelles, this piXH^', 
abandoned, and desolate Dido, whom you so cruelly de> 
serted ) At Monte Carlo, old chap. She bolted froBL 
London with that tenor fellow a week after your marriHgo, , 

Eric. Well, by Jove I That beats the devil I {readi IttUf) 

Jack. Do go and stop Evana, and then when you oonw 
back we'll ta& all this over. Don't be long. I'll wait (^ 

Eriu. Oh, oh, oh, oh ! (Jack pimhee him out) 
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^ Jack, (atide. aemnn Mary rwiiiiw in, nt Eric e; 

x>me too soon I There'll be the devil to paj dow I 
tY. (toherself, R.) He— he— has just left 70 u, has ha 

' Jack. Tes, but he's ooiuing back at onae. 

Uary. Ah, so much the better I Now, will you do me a 
teeUi bvour, Mr. Forteacue — a verj ertHit favour 1 
E'Jack. {l., taking her liand) Ah, Mrs. Verner, you know 
■■ will. (Maky shakes kit hcaid) 

iKY. [piiakiiiji ijpendoor to l.I.b.) Oo id thtire, and don't 

DO matter what loud voicsE you may hear ! Don't move 

—what fihal! I eajl Oh, yea; don't move until you 

»F a chair fall ; but then, when yuu hear that, ooiae ruah- 

K to at once, (ptisftwig him to l,2,e.) 

Tack. What are you going to do t 

zJILiKt, That's my business and nob yours— Hark ! I hear 

an coming ! (lo in there quickly and wait for the signal — 

^ chAJr f^ing, and then oome rushing out, Don't forget 1 

Mt another word, (she putihes Jack into side room, doiea the 

V taka a hook from the taUe and seitts lierKlf mt •■Jmir at 

lerself) And now we shall see ! I only hope it 

Enter Ebic. 

ic. (agitated, does not see Maky) And with a beastly 

too ! Oh ! Oh ! Oh ! (seati MmKif to left o/l.c. tabU) 

[ ItCART. (r.., aside) There's somethinfr annuyiiig him 

idently 1 So much the better ! I shall succeed all the 

• ifcer. 

Bic, Iperceifiiim her) Ah I there jou are, Mary, What 
fc become of Jack FortescueT (itlttiiui c.) 
F^Kaay. (fixide) Coui-age ! Courage ! {aloud, wy tartly) Vm 
~B 1 have not the fajjitest idea. 

aio. And t» think of having forgotten me— (ilo himself) 
in. Women are horribly ungr;iteful, heartleaa 
. (ni'iMd, (uMary) He has gone to write his letters, 

Ifjikr. (tartbj) I am sure I don't know, and I am sure I 
fl 1 (aside) I'm just a little bit afraid though, all the 

pBfalO. (dreammg ami to him»tlf) How estraordinary that 
a news should ujiset me so ! It isn't that I ever really 
led her 1 I suppuae after ail it's merely wounded vanity. 
H«BT. (asidi'., obstriiiuj him) How quiet he is ! This will 
8r do ! Luckily I've a guud memory and remember just 
t exasperates him the miiat ; Well^I'lJ wake him up. 
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Ahem ! (recids) '* Elegant Extracts— Cassabianca — by Mn. 
Hemanfi, page 48. (then she reads hy/rrieoRy, not looking at^ '\ 
book tohichshe holds open in her hand^ hnt staring aU the timeoA 
her husband, vnthout emphasis, sentimetit, or even paying 
attention to punctuatimi,) 

" The boy stood on the burning deck, 
Whence all but he had fled . . ." 

gi^ pauses, looking at Eric, who remains impasaahle) {aaid$) "] 
ot a word, I must try again! (begins again, even man 
vigorously and discordantly) 

^* The boy stood on the burning deck, 
Whence all but he had fled . . ." 

Eric, (murmuring to himself) What a brave lad ! AloneJ 
on that burning deck ! Think of it I ** Whence all but h» 
had fled . . .'' I should like to have known that boy. 

Mary, (exasperated aside) Oh ! (aloud) Thomas Moore — 
Hinda's Appeal ! ! (begins reading aloud in the same horriJbiU 
■fashion) J 

^' 'Twas ever thus from childhood's hour 
IVe seen my fondest hopes decay, 
I never loved a tree or flower '* 

Eric, {breaking in) '^But 'twas the first to fade away." 
How beautiful that is ! How true 1 (sentim^iMLly) 

** I never nursed a dear gazelle 

To glad me with its soft black eye. 
But when it came to know me well 
And love me — it was sure to die." 

sighs aside) Mrs. Lascelles had soft black eyes. 

** But when it came to know me well 
And love me — it was sure to die ! " 

No, not die ! Dash it ! But bolt with a beggarly tenor I 

Mary, (rises and goes to piaiw) I never knew the ** Virgin's 
Prayer " fail yet ! (begins playing ^ loudly , harshly out of tune, 
thumping m fact o^i the piano. Eric remains immersed in 
seidime7ital reverie, Mary slops and turns and looks at him. 
He says nothing and she begins again^ louder and more dis- 
cordantly than before, and then stops and turns and looks at 
him) 
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not a v«iy pretty air, but there's a 
^^^ t after all. (begiitt humming a bar) 

^m-ti, tum-ti tee— 

Kabt, (aitaniihed, ande) Well, perhaps the latsriueKZo 
fill do it. (begins playitig the Intermezzo UnuUy and dis- 

Sbio. (o., eomplacenlly, and beating time vfUh kia hand) 
Dapital, Marj', capital. (Mary wry (Miffn/, 6«t conitnuiTig to 
itay furiouAy) 

Ekic. (sadly to hiriiself luide) Ah, the laet time I heard that 
low well I reraember it— juet a year ago. We dined 
together at Verrey's, and I took her to Her Majesty's after- 
Wards ill ft box. I remember the very dreaa she wore that 
io^t — pais green — and hov lovely she looked ! I remember 

field her hand in mine while they sang that lovely inter- 
.leieo — Ca1v4 sang and- {jumping wp) Damn it ! Now I 
bink of it, that brutal tenor aang too ! (walkt nhoiit 
milaled ; the plays more lo'uUy and eiolently oiid diaeordaiMy 
»an ever) 

JiiAT. Now'b the time ! Nowlcaustdo it I Nowornever ! 
Ae ttopt playiitg tiiddenly, gets ii/p, seines the ehinni nue and 
iOUAei tt (0 the ground, breaking it to atoms) 

%iac. (r\tthing itp to her) Mary I 

Makt. (inslhuitively drau>ing bade terrified) Oh 1 

Ebio. (kkkijig away the fntgments of the wwe) Did that 

aetly pot fall and irighten you ) {(wftiivj Aer in /lid anna) 

y own aweet darling, my precioua pet ! 

Mauv. {abni^thj, uiuj vAth htx fa,'» dote to him) Say that 
lo Mra. Laaeellee, whum are you going back to Loudon 
Xj-night to aee ! 

llaic. (aside) Oad, I'm caught 1 

Mabt. Oh, you needn't deny it I (pointing to door) I waa 
B there, and heard all you said to your friend. 

Bale. Oh, so yiiu were in there, were you 1 

. MikRT. Yes, sir, I was, and I heard everything, [damping 

"urfool) All ia over between us, do you undentAnd } — all 

Bt£rely, and for ever. And 1 am not in the least bit sorry 

'' If (•erying) — not the least bit, although you may think I 

vWtuae I m crying, hut I'm really very, very glad, and 

I only crying because I'm nervous, and you frighten 

ind they're nut tears of love at all, they're tears of 

JiUQ. (bttriting out laughing) So she believed it I That'a 

' too good. Of course I knew you were in the next 

all the time, and could hear every word that we said, 

that'a the very reason why I talked as I did. It waa a 

. concocted beforehand, to cure you of your silly jealouay. 
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It was J^k's idea ; it wm all ]iIh doing. 'V 
* him. Qie tries to take her hand) 

Mart, {draioing htr )uind aimy) I hope you don'& 
me to believe such a bare'fa.eed fiLlsehood tu thftt. ' 
Buch an idiot. 

£rig. ilnugkhui /itiil rnore hiartii'j) And she 
thou);lit this vaae was a present from aomehudy I a 
By Jove ! That's too good I (ittu/fs the. fragToetUs) 
vulgar, common, hideous pot 1 I'm delighted it's h 
lost I I hated it ! It wasn't: a present I 1 bought 3 
ahilliDRS the pair— dear at that ! Vulgar, horrid i 
Jack put niB up to making you believe they wei 
— it was Jack's idea ! 

Mast, (nodding her head tuiseJv) But you had a 
go to town to see this horrible Mrs. Lascellea, 

Eric. How could I possibly be goiny to see her in 
when she is at Monte Carlo, as you will see by that 1 
(givteher ktter) 

Mary. But you were, and are, in love with 1 
Lascelles— that you can't deny. 

Brio. Yes, I can — it's J&ck that's spooney i 
never even liked her — it was always Jack. Inil| 
addressed to Jack 1 What plainer prot>f would fot 
than that — and see the Monte Carlo poatmark I [ 

Maky. {heaitating) Oh, Eric, was it really th( 

B&ic. All along, Jaok^my darling^Jack Forteaou 

beginning to end. (Marv resting oti the shuidder f 

twisband) 

Mary. Oh Eric, Eric I I have faeeo bo unhappy, A 
Eric, (a.c, addc) Well, I can't say I've been on a' 

roses during the last few minutes. (oZoiid ; gtU roiindij 

back of so/a) 
Mary. Will you forgive me, darling 1 
Eric. No, no I darling, it's you who must forgivs n 
Mary. Dearest Eric 1 My love ! My life ! (they t 

raptiirirudy and in doing to upset the tapestry chair) 
Jack, (rashing in betweeii tfmm) Hold I Madman 1 
Eric (r. aaide) Qadi Ho doesn't know the yarn 

been spinning. He'll put hta foot in it and upset tfa^ V 

applecart, (aloud) Well, Jack, old boy, the joke's -"^ 

Jack, (c.) The joke 1 

Eric. Yes— the joke — what you suggested, doaw 
know, (r.) Thoroughly successful I It's taught boljf 
wife and myself a leseon which I daresay we shall neit" 
ua forget in a hurry — not a word. (Eric nudges him) 
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UUkt. (t,, low tone to Jack) Don't tell him what I ukw 
)U ftbout just notr. 

Jack. Well, by Jove, I really don't know which way to 

ml 

Ekic. (c. tu Masy) Tnm that way. (moving him over i.) 

at ^'a well that ends well, isn't it darling 1 

SIaky. Ybh, Eric. 

Jack. (iuto>iisli&I aiid taking her hand) But I don't 

lite (emsieao.) 

Gbic. (tnking hit other hand) Thanks, old boy, thankn. 

Uakt. And I niDRt say Mr. Fortescue, that you know 

>«r to tell fibs in the most astonish in(;ly plnusiblu 
iliion. 

Sbiq. (l,) Yes, I will say that for dear old Jack ! He's a 
rate liar I 

Jack, (o.) U 

Kmo. Why, there's no more need of mystery now, bo why 
tot admit the truth, Jaek^that you're the champion, the 
epreeentative liar of the kingdom ! (low Iotw to Jack) Shut 

Snter Jaubs, l.d.k., with small nilver icdter. 

Jaues. Please, mum, Evans is waiting for that letter he's 
a tlie to VAnaittart Park. 

Jacl, Oh, yes, let him take it, Eric. 

Maky, Wait a minute— do you really really love her, Mr. 
'orteacue 1 

Jack. I do — on my honour as a gentleman. 

31 AEV. (s/ioicirtg fcis Utter, Ebio takea it) Well, and how 
|x>ut Mrs, Lascellea! 
■ Jack. What 1 

I Xbio. (hurriedly) Oh, that's all over now. [cross to Jack) 
lJaok. (aside to Eric) 1 Bay. 
1 Kbio. (u.t!., aside to Jack) Shut up I 
^ABT. fL.o.) Ih it really tjuite all over ? 
'Jihtc. Entirely over ! A thing dead and done with. 

[Ja0K. I really must 

QEftm. (aiide to him) Shut up ! 
f3t*ltT. I must have his promise. 

uSiOK, But 

^Bia (aside to him) Shut up I (aloud tu Maky) I'll give it 
^JOU, darling, in his name. 

JSASV. Very well then, that will do 1 Tell Evani to take 
Ut. (txU James) 

^10. (to Jack) There, just see how good she is ! What 
i mgel I She's forgiven you, Jack 1 

BIaay. (idflA/roni Jambs (u Erio) Eric, let ua go back to 
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town. I underatand what you meant joBt now by saying dkal 
you were too happy by half. '''■ 

Eric. That was all a joke. 

Mart. Never mind, love, there was some truth in t 

~""' 'er all, and our r ' ' 

t itj for us to risk 
* BUAu. uo perfectly happy »iiu vuubvun lu mjwu uuw— 
shan't be jealous any more, (twrwmg U> Jack) thanks to Mi 
Fortescue. 

Jack. But I was going to 

Ekic. (aside to him) Shut up ! 

Curtain. 
Jack. Eric. Mary. 
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